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\ CHAPTER ONE: —_ — SR yee 
7 - ART BY CARL POTTS $ 
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TLS GUT I THE VALLEY 
Ts Guar Ln [ee BEN ere 
Letbes: Bor OF LINING WM hue OF Hooves: 
CT A : ee 
Lif 

Sy Le dy J 
Tile Mone A Place 
OF ETERNITY THAN OF ic 

(‘Sy 


Eythey, ab £0 HE HAS : 
| CENTURY, AND SO SE QUICKENS. 
OMe HERE Te coNTee «Reo 
COME MERE TE CONTE AND HE SEES THE RIDER 
la 


SAND THINGS AND TO 
BEEK HIS SOUL... 


 --AW IMAGE FROM 
WIS YESTERDAYS. 
2 WARRIOR, A 
SWORDSMAN. 





MB) on re SETTING, 
H odaceNe Awd Lec... fa} 
oo th 


Say WHETHER HE /S . ~ 
he 1g RUNNING FROM THE ‘ : SOMETHING STIRS IN THE SHADOWS. 
Pam SAS 728 AN <reire , WEAR THE RIPER AND THE OBSERVER 
Wen OF 12 Vo 4 AWOWS WHAT 17 MUST BE, AND HE 
Riccar’ OF 4/5 VOLENT PAST, 
Mead 4/5 DECADES AS THE y BEGINS TO FEAR... 
MOST RENOWNED 
SAMURAT OF THE LAND, Tf 
38 RUNNING TOWARD 
SOME AS YET UNFATA- 
GMED DESTINY. 
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=-7WE DRAGON... AWESOME ASA 
BOP, CURIOUS ASA CHILD... 














HEL SEPARATION FOR 
Toe WARRIOR 18. NOT. 





| QVERHEAD, THE SU) 
GLARES 1 A PALE 
MIDDAY SKY AS == 


AS THE SHAPOWS LENGTHEN, A 
VALLEY DWELLER, A VENERABLE 

Nl SHINTO PRIEST, COMES iC 
HIS CHARGE- 


SEEKING 





SHALL ANS We 
TOIT. AGA . 








Wise 
FORGIVE MY RUDENESS. I GRIEVE. 
MY ORDER |S DEVICATED TO CARING 
FOR THESE SYMBOLS_OF WISPOM 

'ANO PEACE. 





——_ (THESE PRAGONS..T 
SHARE YOUR GRIEF 
WATCHING THIS 
SPLENDID CREATURE 

EN ME 











THAVE LEARNED From =| 
THEM OF TOLERANCE i 


YET THE SKILLS OF THE 
SWORDSMAN HAVE 








LATER, PERWAPS, MASANOBL Witt KNOW THEGLOW 
HE NOW FEELS AS INSPIRATION. pry 


an as 


THE BRUSH STROKES. 
YET, (ROWICALLY, | ARE SWIFT. THE INK 
HE WAS ANEEO Re peel SEEMS TO ARRANGE 
70 EXPRESS . TTSELE ON THE, 
THAT TRUTH ~~ ‘ \ PARCHMENT. 


MEANWHILE, THE PRIEST HAS PAUSED ON HIS WAY BACK TO 
THE TEMPLE, CURIOUS ABOUT SOUNDS HE 1S HEARING. 














WIS. THROAT TIGHTENS. HE 18 WITNESSING 
ANP HIS HEART BEATS'| | DREPARATIONS FOR 
\neaviey ito WA. VIOLENCE. 
THERE CAN BE WO - 
Pies = 


B TE HATEFUL 
CREAK OF A BOW 
BEING ORAWN TAUT: 


THEN A VOICE 
SILENCES THE 
CLANS OF METAL 


<a us 
4 HITH A ROAR, THE DRAGONS 
qcesron? 70 THE COMMAND: 





IT ISAS THOUGH, 
AN INFANT. STABBED, 
WS MOTHER- 


Tare 
Oven owen INGLY B OL/IKE MASANOBU, THE PRIEST HAS. SUM PSE, 
GISCENE: BEYOND SURFACE --AND SEEN AN ABYSS fp 
R y SEETHING WITHA MALEVOLENCE KE WAS. 


M ‘ WEVER IMAGINED, 





THE LAST OF THE DRAGONS continues next issue 














GRRREromHeR oF CHRIST. TS REAL oe (chatréR) 
MAN. CO T MIRME GUARD DUTY ON NIGHTS LiKe THIS, .(\onure-SIAe-wHorr) 
EVEN THE POKKINS ALIENS WOoULDNT START AN 
INVASION ONNA NIGHT LIKE THISY,(eRunBLe),., WONDER 
@HOWCUM THEY STARTED THIS GODDAM WAR ANtHiow?.. I 
MEAN , BACK WHEN THE UNITED NATIONS FIRSY SAID 
THEY WAS IN CONTACT With QREATWIRES FRO OOTER 
SPACE, OUR OLD MAMAEARTA WAS IN AWFUL SORRK SHarEt 
cee THERE WAS WARS AN THREATS OF WARS ON THE TEE-VEE 
ALLA TIME...(Z WAS JUST A PUPPY KID BACK THEN SOS 
TL WAS WATCHIN LOTS OF TELLYVISON)...AND THEN THERE 
B] was POLLUTION an’ INFLATION an FUEL SHORTRGES 
eee DEEZE!.. I REALLY CANT UNNERSTAN’ WHY THEM 
ALIENS FIGGERED WE HAD ANYTHING WORTH CONQUERING!...BUT, 
IT COULDNTA BEEN MOREN A COUPLE MONTHS LATER THAT THE 
U.N. ANNOUNCED To THE WHOLE WORLD THEY HAD SOLID PROOF 
THEM FUKIGINY ALJENS WAS PLANNING To INWADE EARTH Y.. 1 CAN 
REMEMBER MY MOM aN’ DAD...(SNIFF),,.BLESS THEIR HEARTS... WAS. 
REAL SCAIRT...HELL... BVERMBODY WAS FEELIN’ esata ag i 
GUESS... AFTER ALL,WE WERE GOMM PROTECTS 
OUR LEADERS CAME THROUGH FAST!.. 
THEY STARTED A CRASH PROGRAM OF 
Ss ENT TRYING TO 
PROTECT OUR WELPLESS LITTLE PLANET! 
+. THAT MUSTA BEEN WHEN MY DAD & 
WAS DRAFIED...YEAH...THATS RIGHT... AND } 
TWO YEARS LATER MY MOM WAS PICKED 
FOR THA NEW WIMMENS MARINE CORP 


$< —<—— ae 
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.TTWAS SUST ME AN’ MY OLDER BROMMER AFTER THAT... EVEN 
THOUGH WE WAS ALL ALONE, We MADE OUT OK...WE 
WRBS IN THE DEFENCE FACTORIES 
oe CHUCKLE... WE EVEN MANAGED TA 
HAVE SOME GOOD TINES... UNTIL My 
BROTHER TURNED PIRTEGN... THAT Was 
THE LEGAL DRAFT AGE BACK THEN... 
NEVER SAW HIM APTER THAT... HEARD 
ONCE HE GOT A SULMER MEDAL FOR & 
BEIN’A WIERO... YEAH...DAT WOULD Be LIKE 
MY BRO AWRIGHTA..(HEE-HEE)...T WANTED 
To BE QUT THERE WITH HIN SO BAD “SSeS 
I EVEN USED HIS LD, TO ala IN ae ARMY WHEN I was 
) ONLY THIRTEEN !..MAN!.... COULDNT WAIT TA_KILL 
ME SOME Of THEN POKRIN' ALIENS /.r0.-BomME 
- REOARALGIGH}..BUT T NEVER Cor THE CHANCE TA 
DO REAL DTAHAND WITH THOSE suNnY 
) CRITMERS CAUSE’ SusT A LITTLE WHILE AFTER I 
JOINED , THE NEW WORLD GOVERNMENT SA\D 
OUR DEFENSES WAS STRONG ENUFF TO MAKE 
‘y THE SINWADIRS THINK TWICE BEFORE THEY D 
AIR US... BUT WE KEPT THE WEAPONS FACTORIES CRANIKING 
ANYHOW... WE WASNT ABOUT TA Ler OUR GuaaD DOWN EVER AGAIN 


FORSEEN...-HUGE ANI}- vce 

DEMON ONS STARTED 

TO CAUSE REAL TROUBLE!... 

SOME OF THEM GODDAMN OE 

PEACE FREAKS Was EVEN SAYIN’ TH INVASI 

A HOR! CAN Ya IMAGINE THAT2..r Mean... WHY WOULD OUR 




















GOVERNMENT WANNA FAKE SOMETHIN LIKE “THIAIP.. HUK:HUK... AT 

LEAST I GOTTD BUST Some OF THEIR FUZZY HEADS AFTER I 

JOINED 0A MILIARY PELIGE...THEM DEMONSTRATIONS, x 

WENT ON FOR @ LITTLE WHILE BUT THe? DIDNT LAST 

on THEM PUNKS SuST WASNT EQUIPPED To FIGET 

TRAINED RIOT GOPS...AN SeSiDES...THe WARTIME 

ECONOMIY WAS REALLY GREAT .. -EVERYBODY HAD 

SBS AND FOOD AN’ STUFF... 5O THE MASORITY 

OF THE PEOPLE WASNT ABOUT TO LET A BUNCH 

A LOUDIMGOTHS UPSET THE APPLE: CART...ANYWAYS & 

«THEM DUMB RUMORS ABOUT THE INVASION BEING 4 HOA 
Faery MUCH FORGOION IN THEM GREAT DEBAIES Over Tern 
: CONT. ALL OUR DEFENSES \T WAS A REAL 

HARD PILL Ta SWALLOW WHEN THE 
COMPUTERS BEGAN FULL AUTOMAION 
OF ALL THE WEAPONS FARCTORLES AND 
CLOSED DOWN THE FARMS IN FAVOR 


4 WAS @ CAPTAIN BY THEN, HEAD 
OF INTERNAL SEQURTIY .1 HapDA 
ORDER MY MEN TA BUSE SOME MORE 
Y GODDAM HEADS’..I HAMED Ta Do IT... 








ALMOST TURNED INTO A GODDAM 
QVIL WARS... 7RBUSANOS 


























PROPLE DIED IN THEM AWFUL CONFRONTWTIONS voiTH THE 
POUICE AN ARMY...THERE WAS SO DAMN MANY OF THEM THAT IT 
LOOKED LIKE THEY WAS EVEN GONNA WiNd...UNTLL WE STARTED 
USING THEM GOMPUTERS TO DIRECT OUR ATERCKS ... THEN THOSE DUMB 
REBELS DINT STAND A CHANCE... WE WIRED EM OUT TOTHE LAST MAN... 


TL Guess We HAD TOO... THEY WAS A REAL THREAT TA WORLD 
sccurtty!.. HMM... THAT WAS THE LAST TIME I SEEN ACTION... 
.-, DUSOSE...THAT WAS LONG THM AO!... AFTER ARIMILE A 
LOSE TRACK OF TAME WHEN YER AL ALONE...Nor THAT Ii 
COMPLAININ’..IM LUGRP THE COMPUTERS SENT Me UP HERE... TO 
THE SURFACE ... PROBABLY A REWARD FoR ALL MY YEARS OF GOOD 
SERVICE ...GIVING ME A CHANCE TA FIGHT THEM JUKIQIN’ ALIENS 
FACE 1D FACE ...1 SURE HOPE I GET TO FIGHT AN INVADER... 

. AFTER ALL THESE YEARS 
z STILL HAVENT SEEN A INVADER./ 
.-COMES TA THUMK OF IT... I 
HAVENT SEEN ANY PEOPLE FOR 
ADJMILE ... YAWN (smaxsmak).,.I SURE 
HOPE IT WASNT A WOAX...HEY!.. 
LOOKA DAT... ITS SUNIRISE$..HOT 
ads .L SuST LOVES TOSEE A EQ 
ESHING SON SHINING IN THE SIKY..: 

















selT ALWAYS MAKES ME FEEL 
| So WARM AN’ PEACEFUL... 
em c 


= canes ( ear 
u 





“ll’5 IASI 
ee [lehs iC al 
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Bo pn 





A PEEP, YET 
L BE VERY GENTLE. 

HELLO, SWEET THING, i j KNOW THAT DISSUSTING AMPHIBIAN. AND 
ARE WE IN TROUBLE ? DO aM £ ALSO KNOW YOU'RE BOING To NEED 
TELL CEPHALA...OH, MY MY HELP. 
DEAR DEAR! GID THAT VLE 
BEMAIP Po THIS To YOU? 
YOUR WOUND HAS ACL THE, 
ROUGH ARTISTRY OF 
HER VERY BAS/C 

TALENTS. 


NEED ANY-- 
ARAM 
YOu KNOW 


AT'S: 
THe DEMAID? Ow! Wi 


if *. NICE! 
THAT HURTS! k 


SHIVE 
ROAR FILLS MALIS 
EARS. 


OU SPOKE TOO SOON, 
pene, Sue's SHELLED your 
Bt00P. $He'6 HUNGRY! 





: WITH CEPHALAS INSTRUCTIONS TURN Me 

DON'T PANIC, - WER ANP WER IN HER MIND, AND THE 

My_LOVELY, JUST 70 RAZOR-SHARP CORAL KNIFE TURNING IN, 

EXACTLY WHAT 3 HER FIST, MALL WEAVES THROUGH SWAY- 
T 6AY.., (NG SEA WEED TOWAEP THE DEMAID! 


APEX... HER KNIFE 
SLASHES THE SOFT BELL} 


| ZNSTANTLY SHE FALLS 
BACK TOWARD. 











AS SHE WALES TOHAED THE EDSE- 
THAT AREA LONG FORBICPEN TO 
Atk LLEHS--WAL HAS BUT ONE 
FEAR. SHE WILL NOT FIND HER 


ELLER MUST BE 
THE OWE WHO KILLED 





HER TIRED BODY AS Mak! RETURNS TO HER. 
OWN WORLP, RETURNS 70 SEEK THE HELP Oi 


You've come. 
BACK, MY SWEET! £ 
THOUGHT YOU'D LEFT: 

I THOUGHT=— 


I WANTED, 
10 GET you AGH 
FOR SAVING MY LIFE. 
COME SEE WHAT Z'VE 
FOUND FoR 


rs gsr 
WHAT I'VE ACA 
WANTED! 


TAKE IT, 
CEPHALA TAKE IT, 
IT'S Yours! 





SHE SAW NOTHING BU 
RED EVENING SKY. TH 


EW _THE CAST FEW MINUTES Pica 
24E THE GIRL FELT NOTHING Bi 
Til MeorH WATER, WARM GBdNer 


HER Si 





A TRICK! SOMEHOW 
YoU KNEW THis WOULO 
HAPPEN... YOU WANTED 
(IT TO! YoU SCHEMING 

UNGRATEFUL LITTLE 
LLEH-- 


fOU'VE. 
USED Ne 

ONCE TO 
OFTEN! 





Jpeleoone soirie euiraica Get / Morac OWN Dad 
eee Ne crear war 
; a is Escercn Se TAS SET WAR re 
Lea atram 
Tp Samaras att 
Pe AS stale 
Home Neon 
SEG Ao BT an gop 
tee Pea arate 
Ml MONARCHY AND THE SEVERAL HUNDRED 
ohacte aoe I RAT ag a ae 
: HORS NE Sch 


WAY TO SETTLE THE 
DISPUTE WAS ALL OUT WAR. 


OVER THE LAST TWO. 
CENTURIES THE TWO. 
GIANT EMPIRES HAVE 
CONTINUED THE CONFLICT 
BUT HAVE ADJUSTED TO 
TIS EXISTENCE. ONLY THE 
OUTER PLANETS EVER 
‘REALLY BECOME INVOLVED 
INTHE WAR. FOR THE 
INNER PLANETS, 17'S 
BUSINESS AS USUAL 
EXCEPT FOR THE 
OCCASIONAL GOVERNMENT 
ANNOUNCEMENT OF A 
VICTORY OR DISASTER 

IN ONE OF THE OUT: 
COLONIES. 


BUT ONE LONE MAN HAS 

COME 1 THIS STRANGE 

GALAXY AND SWORN TO 

PUT AMEND 70 THIS. 

MADNESS. HIS NAME 1S 
(ANTH 


VANTI 
DREADSTAR. 








THE INSTRUMENTALITY 1S A 
POWERFUL POLITICAL-MAYSTICAL 
© ORDER WHICH RULES 


ASS ING) 
RMY OF HOLY 





©0821. Starlin 


«THE PiaNer's . 
SERCLIL Mane | 
PEW PEORE 


EVER REFER TO, 
IAS SUCH. 


Sei mosr is 
LEAR AN, 


a 


! 
i 


rriszay : 
INSTRUMENTALITY 
MINING COLONY, 

A WORLD Slowly 
BEING S7ALPPEO. 
LF 1% MINERAL 
RICHES “ALC THE” MM 
ERECIOUS METALS 
SUCHAS GOLD, 
‘SILVER, IRON, 

* COPRER, FCeyERI, 
ABOUND HERES: 
BUF IIS GRRATES 
TREASURE IS THE 
LIGHTWEIGHT 
MeTAC 


CATORLITE.- 

CATORIFE, FoR) 

Sone erminceh i 
| REASON nv 


. , 
“oni da Wen 
STRUMENEAE TP 
Ever mal 
Riernre 
i 


ECONOMICS oF 
THE INSTRUMEN- 
TALITY. OUR 
STORY 1S: ABOUT 
PEOPLE. 





work crew +7 a THE MEN LISTLESSLY HEAD TOWARD THEIR DAY'S LABOR. THEY STARE 
B SEGINS 11S SHIFT. BM SLANKLY ANEA0, CAREFUL TO AVOID ANY EYE CONTACT THAT 
a a MIGHT PROVORE A BEATING FROM THE ILt- TEMPERED DEACORS. 


(ERS LAGGING TOW: 5 
ou THEIR EVES ROAM FREELY, 
FROM THIS CURSE TEM FREE BRAMINING, BROBING 
TAROMARKS AND AND MARKS ON. 


LANDMARKS AND i 3 
 PASSAGEW? SECRET MAPS ARE 
ASSAD we BECOMING THE 


REALITY OF STONE 


BUT THEIR SHARPEST 5 
B iwreResT 15 FOCUSED MAND THE ARMY OF 
i Security GUARDS 
WHICH PEPPER 
THE LANDSCAPE 


Caper 
SPOILS OF 7 
FORTUNATELY, 
THE LOWER 
LEVELS OF THE 
MINE TEND TO 
HAVE FEWER 
BEACONS 
ON DUTY. 


THEY CLOSELY. THEY. WONDER 
SCRUTINIZE THE AT AND ABOUT 
PLANET'S HIGHLY. THE STRANGE 
EFFICIENT MINING GIANT BATTERY OF 
OPERATION. COMMUNICATION 
BEAMERS AND 
RECEIVERS. 





‘SOON, SUB-LEVEL #2, WORK 
CREW #7 LOSES TWO OF 
ITS MEMBERS. 
SHOULD LEAD US TO A LADDER 
THAT WILL GET US 1 THE 
HANGAR DECK. 


1. SURE 
HOPE SO. 


YOU SURE THIS IS 
THE RIGHT 


OME ON, VANTM. WE 
HAVEN'T GOT ALL BAY. 
WHAT'S WRONG ?| 


SHE DOES i WE CAME 70 J 


LOK A LOT D0 -A JOB, 
LIKE DELILAH, ANY MOONING 
DOESN'T SHE? RIGHT NOW. 


tip 


AROUND HERE 





10, YOUR, OM YEAH ee 


THAT WE'VE 
He TIME NOR 


























SYNOPSIS 


Captain Rotwang, an alien who hunts whales across 
the reaches of space, has kidnapped two earthmen— 
marine biologist John Isaac and submarine Commander 
Falco—and forced them to join his oddly assorted 
crew. 

To prepare the prisoners for duty, Rotwang turns them 
over to his ship’s surgeon's, enormous insects known as 
the Xlexu. The Xlexu strip Isaac of his skin, replacing it 
with a transparent membrane suited to the atmosphere 
within which he must now work. In addition, they join 
the two sides of his brain, separate in most humans, giv- 
ing him the ability to generate and release an im- 
mensely powerful aura. In cryptic remarks, the Xlexu 
refer to the aura as Isaac’s “new self”, and advise him to 
awaken into it 

Falco has been decapitated, his body accidentally 
destroyed, and his intellect and emotions trapped 
within his head 

In response to threats and promises from Rotwang, 
Isaac uses his aura to draw Abraxas—the great red 
whale which is Rotwang’s nemesis—to Rotwang’s ship. 
Pandemonium ensues when the whale attacks, and 
many of the crew are killed. Most of the remainder, ex- 
cluding Isaac's friend Sphinx and Falco, mutiny, and 
Rotwang—doubly strained by his latest defeat against 
Abraxas and by the revelation that he has been a pawn 
of the Xlexu all along—has a nervous breakdown 

Meanwhile, Isaac, flung into Abraxas’s maw during 
the battle, must cope with another enormous shock. 
he is not the first earthman to be altered and left inside 
the whale by the insects to “find his self” 


AND THE 


EATEMAN 


written and illustrated 
by 
RICK VEITCH 





(ener) MOUNTAIN RANGES 

RIGE AND FALL AS 

THE WHALE PLANET QUAKES UNDER 
EACH REPEATED CONCUSSION... 


LOON MUST 
BO MAGICAL 
DANCE! MAYBE 
MAGIC DANCE 
WILL QUIET 
WHALE/ 


CALM POWN, 
© WHALE. cagy, # 
BiG FELLA... 
Me THIS LOON 
CHARACTER 


16 $0 
CRAZY! | 


ABRAKAS' 
SONG 1S 
TOO MUCH 
To TAKE! 

















FROM THE VANTAGE POINT 
OF THE AWAKENED SELF, 
REALITY IS QUITE DIFFERENT, 


7 
THE HARMONIC 
BALANCE 


INCE OF 
EXISTENCE/ 


AND 1 THINK L 
CAN REL/EVE 
THAT PAIN 


ISAAC RELEASES 
TONGUES OF LIVING 
AURIC ENERGY TO 
LICK THE WOUND.,, 








i 


GOOD LORD! 
THIS IS (TL 








NOT FAR AWAY, THE SURVIVORS OF SHIPWRECK ANO MUTINY 
SIFT THROUGH THE SCORCHED RUINS OF THE YORRIKKE, 


AHH, SHE WAS ay 
4 BEAUTIFUL 


INTHE WHOLE Jay BUT NOW THE 
OAMNELEET/ Aa (RED WHALES 


SHUT THAT GOB Y 1 DON'T cage AHHH, HER AND 
BEFORE I NAIL IF HE HAS HER BLEEDIN’ 
IT SHUT FOR | LOSTHIS MARBLES, 
YE, FALCO! HE'S STH 
HER LAST LITTER 
AWAY TOO SOON! 


STAUB! 
COME 
\ Quick/s 


BRIN 
FALCO ANO 
ROTWANG! 


UM UNDER 
SPHINK'S 
PROTECTION, 

STAUB! 


LHOPE IT's. 4 MY BELLY’S 
BITOF FOOD AS EMPTY AS 
YE'VE FOUND NEVERSWEAT'S 
US,GIRL-- SENSE OF 

ourys BUT 
MIGHT JUST 
BE SOMETHING 
SORRY, STAUB, X > : 
IT'S NOTHING SO ORES 

TO EAT.,, 


IT'S QUITE 
A JOLT TO 
SEE YOUR SHIP 
SUNK OUT 
FROM UNDER 

YOu, EH, 
ROTWANG? 


AT LEAST YOU 
COULD TAKE IT 
LIKE A MANS 





MEANWHILE, BACK 
IN THE WHALE, 
(SARC HAS RE: 


TO HIS PHYSICAL 
BOPY, ONLY TOFIND,, 


BUT NONE 
COULD FIND 
YOU, SELF! 


MIGHT AS 
WELL JUSTLET 
HIM TAKE ME TO. 
THESE OTHERS! 
MAN BE WE CAN ALL 


FIGURE OUT WHAT'S * 


WRONG WITH 
ABRAKAS/ 


URNED 
Al 


SORRY, SELF, 
BUT LON HAS 
LOOKED LONG 
AND HARD FOR 
YOU--S0 NOW 
LOON CANNOT 

LET SELE 

ESCAPE! 


Loon = 
MUST BRING 


HOW 
OTHERS! 


UNTIL TOPAY! 

LOON HAS FOUND 

SELF! LOON IS 

CLEVEREST OF 
ALL! 


IF THINGS 
GET TOO 
DANGEROUS I 

CAN ALWAYS 

AWAKEN INTO 

THE SELF AGAIN, 
1 HOPE! 


AND ENJOY 
VIEW, SELF! 
HEY, LOON DOESN'T 
LET JUST 
ANYONE ZIDE 
IN HIS BOAT! 


OTHERS? 
YOU MEAN 
THERE ARE 
MORE LiKE 


ALL BROUGHT 
FROM EARTH ON 
WHALERS-- ALL 
OROPPED INTO 
ABRAXAS BY 

INSECTS TO 

FIND SELF/ 


THERE'S NOUSE 
TRYING TO ARGUE 
WITH HIM... HE'S 
COMPLETELY oFF 
HIS ROCKER! 


THIS PART 
CAN GET A 
LITTLE 
HAIRY 





LOON-- 
THIS OLD. 
DERELICT IS 
PIERCING 
ABRAXAS IN 
A SCORE OF 
PLACES! 


LONG TIME, 
LONGER THAN 
ANY OF US CAN 

REMEMBER! 


HERD HAVE KEPT 
U6 BUSY INTHE 


ANOTHER 

SURE SIGN OF 

HIGH TECHNOLOGY-- 

CHEMICAL WASTE! 

SOMETHING WE'RE 

ALL TOO FAMILIAR 

WITH BACK ON 
EARTH! 


SHIPS ARE 
ONLY WOOO! 


THIS BABY |S A 
PRODUCT OF H/GH 
TECHNOLOGY! \T'S 
CONSTRUCTED OF 
VERY DENSE METAL! 


UNGH! THI6 16 
BAD PaRT! 
NOT HEALTHY 
TO HANG AROUND 
Hee! 


THERE MUST 
BE TONS OF |T 
LEAKING INTO 
ABRAKAS’ DIGESTIVE 
TRACT! THIS (5 WHAT 
HE'S SCREAMING 
ABouT’ 


OLD DAYS? THEY SAY THE 


WHALES OF EARTH 
SWIM IN HE 


REALIZED HOW BEAUTIFUL 
AWHALE COULD BE UNTIL 
I SAW ONE IN FLIGHT,,, 





OH, RIDGE... CANT 
YOU PUT THAT GUN 
AWAY AND COME 
PLAY WITH US# 


Ps > 
SOMEBODY. fe, meen 


HAS TO KEEP 
THESE FISH AWAY 
FROM THE SHIP! 
WHO KNOWS WHAT 
OAMAGE THEY 
MIGHT POF 


4 














































ALL WE'VE IM GOING 

HEARD FROM THE SN ao To SECURE 
FEELS SO 

emueser AFTER BEING 

TARCIOFE COOPED UP IN 

gun cre THAT STUFFY 

AND JOIN Siues 


us! 












But IT'S 
JUST NOT 
COMPLETE 
WITHOUT 
THE THREE 
OF US, 
RIDGE! 


WHAT HAVE 
“UL WE GOT TO 


















HEY! CAN 
YOU HELP 
us? 


WE'VE BEEN 
SHIPWRECKED! 





DIDN'T youR ~~ 

PARENTAL TRIAD 
EVER EXPLAINTHE 
FACTS OF LIFE? 












pete iL 


00K... 





1 THINK 


YES, ee 
HE'S RI 
deze! er) You 
NEED HELP! 


MONA-- BOZE-- 
CAN'T YOU 
PLEASE \EAvE 
MEBEF 


STA 
SCRATCH, 


D-DIO THE 


ere BURNS MUST 
BE BANDAGED 
IMMEDIATELY! 
BUT I'VE NO 
HANDS 70 00 
IT WITH), 


WE'VE ONLY 
ONE GOOD PAIR 
OF HANDS LEFT 

AMONG US.,, 


YOU ARE REALLY 
STARTING TO 
GET TOME! 





LEAVE? ; No WAY I'M GOING TO 
SPENC MY VACATION 


OW A DESERTE: 


PLANET WITH You) Two 
SEX MANIACS! 


you 
PROMISED 
TO TAKE US 
CAMPING! 


AND WITHIN ONE OF THE CAVERNOUS HOLDS OF THE SHIP 
THAT BLASTS AWAY FROM THE WHALE PLANET... 
OUR CASTAWAYS 
COME OW, YoU . 
ROTTEN BAsTARD-- aroRaNae 
STAUB WAS WOUNDED WAYS ! 
SAVING YOUR WORTH- 
LESS HIDE! NOW YOURE 
THE ONLV ONE WHO 
CAN HELP AIMS 


AND LET 
CAPTAIN 
ROTWANG 
NAVIGATE ‘ 
HIS OWN : SEE WHAT 
DESTINV/ Y DID LOON TELL 
YOU,SELF? WE 
ARE ALMOST 
THERE! 


T-THE CAPTAIN'S 
GETTING AWAY 
‘SPHINY.. Y-VE'VE 
GOT TO STOP 
W A 


RIDGE, DID 
ANYONE EVER 
TELL YOU THAT 
YOU COULD ie 

EXTREMELY 
FRUSTRATING? 


AND 1CAN ONLY 





OF COURSE, 


SELF--AS SOON 
AS WE DOCK.,,, 


HEY, 
EVERYONE! 


§\ COME HONOR } 
LOON! 


LOON 
HAS FOUND 
SELF/HERE 
HE IS! COME 


JORDES OF THEM gry 


ALTERED BY THE 


K A 
THERE ARE 

a 

LIVING IN HERE! > EVERY ONE 


vost 


LOON, PLEASE 
LET ME FREE 
NOW? 


WITH LOON? Fg 
MAYBE LOON 
WILL INTRO 
QUCE YOU 

TO GELF.. 


KLEKU SURGEONS... 


§ rs HEY!LOON 
AND ALL ae p WINS PRIZE! 

AD AS i 

HATTERS! 


LISTEN UP, 
EVERYBODY! THE 
WHALE IS VERY 

SICK / WE'VE GOT TO 
WORK TOGETHER 

ANDi, 





DREADSTAR (continued trom page 41) 


IKE SOME FOLKS 
TIVE AN AVERSION fo 
IULOERS 


UT 

TAKE ADVANTAGE O} 

ALL THIS CONFUSIC 

ND GET OUR TALS TO 
HE HANGAR DECK 


THE 

STARS! THAT 

ouster Mosr 

WEIGH AT LEAST 
1s TONS? 





Tr WAS THAT WAY BACK ON Ay HOMEWORLD, Rey 
BYEREXIA, IN THE MILKY WAY GALAXY : agANG 2 REMEMBER 

é : SNOW BEARS. 
BERHAPS ALL 
PLANETS 
THe URIVERSE 
ARE SO CURSED. 
TBO F RNC 











REMEMBE! 
COLD BACK 
VEREXA 





THE SOLIND OF THE 
HUNGRY SNOW 

















T ESCAPED 4 PERSON, IF HE 

FEEDING ON THEIR. HIGHLY SkiLLED 

WY PARENTS. APPET THE TRICKS GF SUR 

Vival, CAN SURVIVE 

FOR SHORT PERIODS 
TIME I 

















‘BUT FOUND MYSELF 
ALONE AND OvER 
50 ROMETERS FROM 
ANY SETTLEMEN 





THAT IS, UNLESS HE'S A SWORD THAT BUT THANKS TO THE 
IXY ENOUGH TO " Base ca) INSURED MY SURVIV BBE OF THE SWORD, 

COME ACROSS A WEIR LOOSE FOR ME NAN ENVIRONMENT T GREW STROK 

SLOWING SWORD NEVER MEA STRONG AS AN 

STUCK IN A ROCK By FOR MAN TWENTY NORMAL MEN. 


























A SWORD TH 
Fle Me 
WITH FIRE 
























IT COULD THEN TURN THOSE AND A, FORE WAS TO. 






OTEAN, 





RD COULD STOLEN FORCES BACK AGAINST CONVENIENT fiers a a 
MY ENEMIES. [7 PROVED TO BE WEAPON. 
TAN INVALUABLE WEAPON... TONGER REEDED 


THe BLA 












MERELY BY WISHING TO 00 50. 
THOUGHT |S ALSO ALLTHAT IS NEEDED. 





ALL THIS 
WER tM NEARLY AS 
PLE: 
TUATION 
BLT STRANGE RELATIONSHIPS THESE MINERS. 
BREED STRANGER SIDE 
EFFECTS. 








TT SEEMS My 
‘SYMBIOTIC. LINK 
WOH THE BLADE 
‘ALSO MAKES ME 
MMMORTAL. 













IF 1 TRIED 
CUTTING THE 
GIRL OUT OF 
Tals ROCK T 






TIME AND FEAR TO BRING 
DISEASE HAVE THis ENTIRE 
NO EFFECT ON ME "aN DOWN, 









EVEN PHYSICAL 
HARM IS. ONLY A 
THREAT IFT IS 
IMAMEDIATELY FATAL, 
OTHERWISE THE 
SWORD HEALS My 
WOUNDS WITH 
AMAZING SPEED. 


‘ON. QUR. 
REAOS 








BESIDES, (T PERNAPS THAT 
LOOKS LiKe mM ATOMIC JACK 

IT's ONLY ARNATON, THE oO 
MATTER nl OF My BD. WE MET 
TIME BEF ING THE ZYG WARS, 
‘THAT HABPENS 

wit 

MY HELP. 





ZL JOINED FORCES WITH HIM, AN BUT THE zyGS SO AKNATON TURNED TO.THE INFINITY 
TURNED OUT § HORN, His DOOMSDAY WEAPON 


EARTHLING NAMED JULIET. THE 
TOWERING ZA, AND THE WOODLAN: “ 
SPIRIT, WHIS PAR, TO BATILE THE = THAN WE “ : 
B ZYGOTEAN CONGUERORS. a COULD HANDLE, HE FIGURED EVERY- 
. . OWE WOULD FEEL ia 
AS HE 01D. 


We JUST. 
COULDN'T 
STOP THEM. 


BETTER DEAD THAN, 
LIVING UNDER THE 
TYRANNICAL Hi SAR Hi 
5 OR HE IS DEAD 
BY MY HAND, BUT 


TEANS, AND. 
OVER A ZILLION HELPL 
BEING WMO NEVER KNEW 
WHAT AIT THEM, 


TOON Att THE ZyGO- BSS 


Fallen 
ALONG TH 





TT JUST DIDN'T 
HAVE THE JUICE 
TO DO THE JOB. 


WHAT'S 
THAT 
SOUND? 













ard Corben 
n Strnad 


Stan Dresser, ~ 


rben & Jan Strnad 














“| don't suppose we have enough goddam 
power fo send a return message, to ask 
for a repeat.” 

“Not this far out: We could land someplace, 
fap into a local energy source, maybe build 

@ transmitting station 
“And then spend six months reaccelerating 
to lightspeed, Jesus Fucking Christ. Jeremy — 
what do YOU think? 


“Well, according to the SOM, in cases 
where reasonable doubt exists as to the 
exact objective and/or procedure regarding 
@ priority assignment, clarification of mission 

parameters is required before 


"Yeah, me too. Fuck it. Let's go'on in.” 


At 


Cot Ge SA 
Se oi. 








Blessed 
Privileged 











“That was just over 
a year ago: 





DREADSTAR (continued from page 65) 





_ 4 
MY WIFE. 






: 6 3 EAD. , 
Seen, (al OB | RRORAR: & 


THE STRIFE 
CONTINUES 


1 HAVE 

FAILED, 

AT LEAST 
SOFAR 










WoULO Lose Tre MOMENTUM 
IND SLOWLY GRIND TOA, 

WALT. BUT F UNDERESTIMATED 
THE POWER OF WAR MADNESS. 












iS WEAK AS THE 
Baetinns oe 
GALACTIC PEACE. = 
TH DREAMS SMASHED LIKE THE 
TWISTED SHELL OF Ti 
oNaRCHY SPACE. Fortress 
IME UPON LAST WEER 


THE FORTRESS WAS THE REAL 
MIGHTIEST WEAPON, 


Y SHOUL 
TO THREW AGING 





THE RELIGIOUS FERVOR 
THAT MOTWATES TH 
THE INSTRUME! 


LOYALTY THE MO 
jOVAL FAMILY HAS BEEN 
"ABLE TO INSPIRE 


TWO SPEAK © 


US SPEAK 
OF ITNOW. 





EXACTLY... AND KNEW IT 
WAS ONLY'A MATTER OF TIME 
BEFORE THAT FANATICAL 
RELIGIOUS DRIVE TRANS! 
ITSELF INTO TECHNOLOG| 
ADVANCEMENT. 


HE 
MONARCHY. 


> PUT 
PLAN WA INTO 
OPERATION 


Du KNOW 
OR YOU. 


4 Fi > ALONE: 

QUIRES A GIANT CARGO 
SHIP. YOU DON'T HAPPEN 
TO HAVE ONE STASHED. 

SOMEWHERE, DO YOU: 


JEOPARI 
Eraitt 





MAYBE I'VE ALWAYS 
KNOWN iT; BUT IT WAS 
SYZVGY THAT POUNDEL 
THIS TRUTH INTO MY HEAD. 


T'VE NO ROOM 
WITHIN Me 


FOR FAILUI 





LAM THE 
KILLER oF 
WIZARDS! 












ES 
By We FOUND 
Ww 


YOUu'A Ne! 
HOMES 





UP YOU GO, LADYS 





HEAD FOR THE 
TUNNELS 


\j 





WELL IT LOOK 
WE ALL if 





Take ‘Ore PLEASE) RETURN 
HANGAR CECK # 





BIG BUNDLE TO oe CARGO BAY DOORS ARE 
LIGHTCOTTER Ir é OPEN, AND THE DECK 1S 
We have you" CLEARED FOR LANDING. 
‘ON GUR SCREEN. 








EES momma emesis 























SO WHAT Now? 3 THE NEXT STEP. 
WE'VE HIJACKED) b IS QUITE SIMPLE, 
THIS SHIP. REALLY. 








OUR CREW’S ADVENTURES 


Eas x [ONIN D. PAR 
ymt OTHER ceazy g (De tomes 


STUNTS’ DO We HAVE TO 
PULL TO MAKE THIS SEE PAGE 88 FOR MORE 


PLAN MM OF YOURS WORK?, INFORMATION? 




















Ca 
AMBROSIUS YEC, 
MUGGERS’ LEGENDARY 
ar VERSUS. 


YEAH! YEAH! YEAH! 


ITS FINALLY HERE, DEAR { THE 
SPECTATORS! THE MAIN 

EVENT OF THE SEASON: 
THE DUEL OF THE 


DON'T YOU KNOW’ 
OW, THAT'S FOSSIBLE! 














ES KERRUDY, A TOP. 

§ a 

f a] Aes ve 

TuaT's NOT Some- 
ING MRE 

OH, KNOCK FT 
HAS To We See We 
| ABOUT, EH.GR? || THE dame, 


SO NS WHAT THE HELL ARE 
v iG YOU TALKING ABOUT? | 

































HEARTS 
THIS TIME? 




















HERE HE IS! c.aus xerRupy, 
“THE PITCHING MACHINE, AS THEY 
CALL HIM, IS GETTING READY TO, 
























Yes) DEAR SPECTATORS, WEVE LOST 

OF THE ALL-TIME GREAT HITTERS) 
SOoay, sur WHAT A GAME! WHATA 
PITCH! WHAT A MAN ! LOOX AT HIM, 
CLAUS KERRUDY. STANDING THERE, 


NONSENSE, G.P! You 
KNOW ANDROIDS ARE 
ALLOWED TO PLAY, AND 


THAT THERE?S NO WAY TO 
FIRICK THE LIFE DETECTOR: 





MACHINE THROUGH WHICH [AND CALA, WAITING FOR HIS 
EVERY GALL PLAYER HAS EXT OPPONENT AS THOUGH 
TO PASS BEFORE NOTING HAD RAPPENED! Whar a 
SrARTING. Ee PICHER! OF COURSE, AS YOU KNOW, 
HE WON'T BE PROSECUTED, 
FAL Accents Oe NOT 
UNCOMMON ON THE BALL FIELD. 


THE AUTHORITIES KNOW THAT, THE 
ELAYERS KNOW IT, AND WE ALL 


F 
its A Tole GAME. -BUT WE 








WHAT A PITCH, DEAR SPECTATORS! 
WHAT A PITCH! as same oF 
REMEMBER, ALMOST THE| 
Get Up ein FIFTEEN | 
YEARS AGO Sinunoe tir 
McK KILLED: SUtus ROMANOV, IT | 
HE DIDN'T pees HIM Ke 
























=} MR.PLEXUS! 
1) MR. PLEXUS! 
“A 
















































jONAL 
HELP, MR. PLEXUS. 















































t) eur He 
YOu SUCKER!| BUT HE. 
HE MOVED! 























HANG ON, KIO. 
~ [THEY'LL BE AFTER 
US IN 4 ZIP! 




















THIS BIKE OF YOURS: 
IS TERRIFIC, MR. 
PLEXUS. 









| WE'VE LOST THEM. NOW... BEFORE YOU BEGIN WITH 
YOUR STORY, LET ME TELL YOU THAT My DAILY FEE 
18 100 2. CAN YOU AFFORD IT 




















ANY BUSINESS, IT BAYS. 
ALWAYS HAVE A CARD 
Your Beeve COME LADY, 








DON'T WORRY ABOUT THE COUGH, MR. 
PLEXUS. I WANT YOU TO GET THAT BLOODY 
MACHINE THAT KILLED AMBROSIUS YEC. 







































YES! I WANT TO |Z HOPE YOU KNOW WHAT YOU'RE GETTING | | ONE HUNORED) WHATEVER YOU SAY, KID. SO... AS Z WAS SAXING, 
INTO, MISS. THOSE FILTHY MACHINES ARE | | AND EIGHTY- | ONLY BADLY DAMAGED VETERANS CAN Be USED IN 
DESIGNED FOR ONLY ONE PURPOSE. TO ||SEVEN, MR. THE CITY AS SERVANTS AND BODYGLARDS. ANY 
GO OUT ON THE SURFACE ANO FIGHTIN | | PLEXUS. CTHER USE IS STRICTLY PROHIBITED, AND. HEAR 
THE BLOCOY NUCLEAR WAR WHICH HAS ME GOOD, MISSY, IF ANY CITIZEN ACCLISES A 
BEEN GONG ON FOR,..I FELLOW CITIZEN OF BEING AN ANDROID AND 
BON'T KNOW. TWO qh FAILS TO PROVE IT. ZIP! HE'S SENT TO THE 
HUNORED YEARS... ? : \ SURFACE AS A SOLDIER, 




















TILL ASSUME THE RESPONSIBILITY FOR, 
MAKING THE LEGAL ACCUSATION, MR. 
PLEXUS, LET ME SHOW YOU SOMETHING 














(7 sey. vs «MINIATURE 
} LIFE-DETECTOR! 





| Jeeez, iD! THar’s THE MosT 
GENEROUS OFFER I'VE HAD 
wt IN YEARS. BUT... 











HOW DID You GET IT? 
THOSE THINGS ARE 
STRICTLY FOR USE 

BY THE GOVERNMENTS 
SECRET SERVICE. [- 


























WHAT DO yOu 
WANT? 




















MY NAME_ | OH, YES, THE 
1S PLEXUS! | SOURNALIST 
Leos WHO PHONED: 
“THIS MORNING, 

































































7 | THE HELL 
Fa] You wit 
























ONE QUESTION AT A TIME, MR.PLEXUS. 
LU ARE GIDEON PLEXUS, THE PRIVATE, 
EYE HIRED BY THAT SILLY LITTLE 
SLUT, AREN'T YOU? WELL, YOU HAVE: 
COME A LONG WAY, SO YOU DESERVE 
OME ANSWERS, PLEASE & COME IN, 
‘AND CLOSE THE Boot 












MY NAME IS NERISSA KERRUDY, AND INDEED, WE ARE ||.. WORKING ON.A SUPER- 
NOT THE ONLY LIVING BEINGS IN THE CITY, SINCE THE | POWERFUL LIFE DETECTOR 
BESINNING. OF THE NUCLEAR HOLOCAUST EVERYONE | |N THE HIGH TECHNOVITE 
(AS THOUGHT WE WERE ALONE IN OUR UNDER- INSTITUTE, I DETECTED 
GROUND SHELTER, BUT TWOYEAR IPE IN THE LOWER FARTS 
THE CITY. Z WENT 
DOWN THERE AND I FOUND 
RATS, MILLIONS. OF RATS! 
FASCINATING LITTLE 
CREATURES, AND AS YOU 
7] |CAN SEE, THEY CAN BE 
VERY USEFUL. CAREFULLY 
ATTACHED TO AN ANDROID 
| THEY WILL TRICK ANY 
TOR. 


eS AGO, WHILE.» 





















































WHERE |S, 
KERRUDY 












































HWM... SOLID 








ADIOS, me. private “| |GREAT MAGOO 

DICK! THE SLUT WHO HELP ME! THEY'RE 

HIRED YOUSHaLL BE h | | ComIne!zve cotta |" 
NEXT! 4 | GETOUTOFHERE! | 





THIS MUST BE KERRUDY, 

















HALLO, SWEETHEART! LET ME LOOK: 
AT YOU, YOUNG...VERY YOUNG... } 
































ge) ft 
VAT ALR te 
AND THAT BASTARD 
PREFERRED YOUTO ME! 















































PLEXUS! ¢ 

























OH, Me. PLEXUS, 7.2 SO CONFUSED | LET ME | | BEING ANBAnEILIS Yeo 
T CANT FIGURE ANYTHING OUT. MISTRESS FOR SOME TIME, 
NBeissa KERRUDY KILLED 
HER HUSBAND AND REAL ACED| 
HUM WITH AN ANDROID ABLE 
= | TO PASS THROUGH ANY LIFE 
DeeetR TEST, FOR A 
WHILE, MRS, KERRUDY WAS 
LIVING IN THE BEST OF 
BOTH WORLDS WITH... 























THAT ANDROID IN YOUR LIVING- 
ROOM, YOU HAVE AN EXCELLENT 
CHANCE FOR THE VERTICAL GLIDE.” 





... THE GORGEOUS LOVER AND THE MECHANICAL HUSBAND 
INTHE CLOSET. BUT, ONE DaY SHE DISCOVERED SHE WAS 
| NOT THE ONLY WOMAN IN YEC'S LIFE, SHE DISCOVERED | Fs 
YOU! VENGEANCE WAS SWIFT AND DRASTIC, WE ALL | f 
| WITNESSED IT ON OUR TV, SETS YESTERDAY, HER 

NEXT MOVE WAS YOUR ELIMINATION, WHICH HER HiT 

| DUDES ATTEMPTED THIS MORNING. BUT, LUCKILY FOR 
‘ You, I WAS THERE, 
MISS YEC. 






























“eaean gf | LUCANIA YEC, WHOSE EXIS— 
sammy TENCE HE FOOLISHLY TRIED 
: TO HIDE FROM YOU. 














OF, MERCIFUL mAzoO, Fl 
WHAT HAVE I CONE...2” 











1B very 0. Masco ExRESSION MEANING 


you 
IN THE Celle, AND. _ || THEY WILL SEND YOU TO THE SURFACE. 


ie) 

















